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ARGUMENT 


MO NG the Romans, it was uſual for one Friend 
To compliment Another, on his Birth-day, with ſome 
fort of Preſent. Your Men of Letters (moſt of them, 
perhaps, having nothing they could ſpare ſo conveniently, 


as their Works) generally ſent, at theſe Times, ſome Piece 
or other of their own compoſing. 


e e LY Perſius here, upon the Birtb- day of 
Macrinus, addreſſes to him this Satire. 


Now uit being 2 for the Native to pay his De- 
votions to the Gods, at ſuch Seaſons more particularly; the 
Poet takes thence an Ocemſon, firſt of commending the 
Purity of his Friend Macrmus his Prayers; and then of 


expoſing the ſinful Deſigns of others, in the like Action. 


TuROUOH the whole, he gives us Inſtances either of 
Folly er Impiety: where the Petitions People made were 
unreaſonable and criminal, as the Meaſures taken for the 
algen of them, were abfurd and profane. 


A 


ln 
Tur Ground of theſe Abuſes was this one miſtaken 


Point: Men imagined divine Beings were to be influenced 
like mortal Ones, "by mercenary Motrves; And then (in 


Con l fo_groſs a Principle) thought to conciliate 


eſents, and bribe them by Offerings. \'Whefeas 
s the Author) the Gods regard Nothing leſs : They 
"Ay not for the Sacrifice of Coſt and E NE; ; but for the 
e of « a pure and unde Flea Heart. 
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Tur Subſtance of Plato 8 Dialogue upon Prayer which 
b gave Occaſion to this Satire of Per ſius) may be 
cory in the Spectator, No. 207. 
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Addreſſed to Macrinus, on his Birth-day. 


A GAIN, Macrinus, comes the genial Day, 


(O note with whiter Stone, it's fairer Ray 14 
Which, often as revolves the circling Sphere, 

Adds to the paſt Account, another Year. 
Go then, obſervant of thy natal Hour, 1 
Go, to thy Genius a Libation pour. | x 
A plain Libation : for thou know'ſt to Join 

No Bribe unhallow'd, to a Prayer of thine. Sh 
Thine, which can every Ear's full Teſt abide; © 


Nor need be mutter'd to the Gods, afide! 10 
f 5 _ 


* 
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No, Tha aloud may ſt thy Petitions tut; 
Thou need'ſt not whiſper, other Great-ones muſt. 


For few, my Friend! few dare, like thee, be plain 
And Prayer's low Artifice, it Shrines, diſdain : 
Few from their pious Mumblings dare depart, 15 
And make Profeſſion of their inmoſt Heart. 
“Keep me, indulgent Heaven! thro' Life, ſincere! 


Y 


* Keep my Mind ſound ! my Reputation clear !” 


E —Theſe Wiſhes, hey can ſpeak, and we may hear. 
Thus far their Wants, are openly expreſt; 0. 0 
Then finks the Voice, and Mutterings groan the reſt : 

* Hear, hear at length, good Hercules my Vow: 

& O chink ſome Pot of Gold beneath my. Plow!” 3 
Could I, O could I, to my raviſh'd h Fo 


« Ge my rich Uncle's 0 Funeral riſe! | ; 25 


Ver. 9 of the Original. Ebullet Patrui gal Funus a] ln by 77 
Blileau, in his 5th Epiſtle, V. 61. 01 551501 
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1371 

of Or cod . once, my Ward's cold Corſe attend! 
„Then all were mine— This Autumn ſtand my Friend! 
{« Poor ſerophulous Youth, his Life is Pain at beſt : 

“ Kind Death, releaſe him] and we both are bleſt.” 
One everlaſting Wife ſticks cloſe. by me, 309 
« While Neighbour Nerius has diſpos'd of three 


Bur that theſe Sighs, with due Reſpect preferr d, 
(Theſe righteous Sighs !) may fail not to be heard; 
Each riſing Morn, with lifted Eye and Hand, 
At Tiber's purifying Stream you ſtand. 35 
Twice, thrice, you plunge the Head, with ſolemn Care, 
Leſt Night's remaining Stains ſhould ſpoil the Pray r. 


Hark now, reſolve. me, „F riend! (no aighty T a) 
This one ſhort Queſtion = — Ths1 is all I alk : 
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O Jore, O gracious Fove ! would he exclaimm 300 


Is 8 7 
What are thy Thoughts of Juve? --- nay ſpeak--- be free, 40 
Would'ſt thou perfer Him Ha? To wyom ? ”—let's ſee, 


Would'ſt thou to Saius 4 — Bleſs me, why ſo mute? 


Yes, yes, thou would'ſt to Staius, paſt diſpute. 
Why, can'{t thou queſtion which is to be ſtyl'd 

The truſtier am to the friendleſs Child? 45 
Which for a Judge, thou ſooner would'ſt approve, 
Abandon'd Stains, or all- perfect Joe? 8 


Well, what you urg'd to Jou before, impart 


To Staius now. _Ev'n Staius ſelf would ſtart. 


And muſt not Five hubs then do the ſame 
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What, 3 Thunder ftrikes the harmleſs Tree, F 
Shatters the neighbouring Oak, and Paſſes thee; ; : | 
ye thou thence, the Thunderer 9 21 > 


"Tf * be patient, muſt he needs be gras 0 ? 


Fool! if no Grove behold thy Carcaſ le 
An object, horrible to human Eye; 11 d 
If yet no expiating Sheep has pied 10 eit ataion® ag 
On the ſad Spot, where Lightnings riv'd thy Head 21841 
Conclud'ſt thou, Jobe lies lolling at his Reſt, 60 
And leaves his fooliſh Beard, thy wicked Jeſt? 
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Or have thy Offerings boug t forſooth ! their Ear, 
And brib'd the Gods, thus patiently to hear? 
Tis ſo; thy Victims have their Anger check'd : 
For Blood of Sheep, beſure, has ſtrange Effect! 6 5 


Behold the Aunt, or reverend Grannum there ! Fi! 


From Cradle, ſee, the takes her Infant Care! 


13 58. If yet. no expial ing Sheep.] When any Perſon was Aruck dead with Lig im- 

mediately the Prieſt ( Aliguis ſenior qui publica fulmina condit, Juy. Sat. 6.) came and buried the 
Body, incloſed the Place, and erecting there an Altar ſacrificed on it two Sheep, by Way of Ex- 
piation. Hence the word Bidental is by Authors ped nin to the erin to the 
"ep to the Perſon, .. r end Ait! vet (4 
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In every Rite of Su perſtition verſt, 
The ſacred Spittle, lo, ſhe mingles firſt! 
The Finger deſtin'd to Luſtration, dips; 


Then noints his Forehead, and his driveling Lips. 


This Conſecration guards from every Charm: 


Now, Eyes malignant know no more to harm. 


She dandles, next, di dancing it on high, 
; Preſents her puling Precious to the Sky; 
 Humbly beſeeching each Immortal there, 

To make the hopeful 1 * all their Care; 
"To give Him, partial to her fond Demands, 
Now Craſſus Houſ M now * POR Lands. 


© 
1 
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75 


cc May 


Ver. 69.] Spittle was thought by the Good-W, omen \ Bet to contain a more 2 ordinary 
Virtue againſt Faſcination, or an evil Eye: and therefore with a Compoſition of that and Dirt 
mix d together, they rubbꝰd certain Parts of the Face, by way of a Preſervative. And to make 
the Charm ſtill more effectual, this was done with the middle Finger. Thus in Perronius; 


Mox turbatum Sputo Pubverem, Anus medio ſuftulit Digito, Frontemque repugnantis fignat. 


Ver. 74. When the Bufineſs of Expiation was finiſhed, they next offered their Prayers for 
the Infant: ee er pry figs — P1 in 8 WIT ns as It were; to 


the Gods. 


Ver. 79.] Craſus clays Plutarch) purchaſed ſo many Houſes, that the greatelt part of Rome, 


1 — or ofber, came into his hands, Licinius (ſays the old Scholiaſt) nen Slave 


of 


11 


« May Kings and Queens aſpire to call Him Son! 
e May to his Arms, their eager Daughters run! 
of May every Weed, where-e'er the Charmer goes, 


« Touch'd by his ſudden Foot, become a Roſe mp 


To proyaright, fure aſks a prudent Heart: = 
No Nurſe truſt I, with this important part. | 0 | 8 5 
Be gracious, Fore! and hear no Nurſe of mine, :. "9 
Tho' rob'd in white, and proſtrate at thy Shrine. 


Nerves firm, and Faithful 95 a Lats of Yea; 5 
This £ otary. aſks—well, Fove inclining hears. 


- 


But hears, f invain: in vain, hears every God. 9 90 a 
Fool, thy looſe Life with-holds th aſſenting Nt 4. | 


Diſeaſe lurks latent, 1 in each loaded Diſh ; | 8 
And every rich Ragouſt, defeats thy Wiſh. OE 


of ſo ſaving a Temper all he let out the Offals of his Meat be Intereſt, — kept \Reviſter of 
ſuch Debtors. He was afterwards made a Collector in Gaul, where he acquired (as ah; il; 
preſſes it, Sat. 4. quaytum non Miluus oberret :) more Lande than a. Kite can fly over? Dr. 


Ame Tables, p. 119. 7 
183 Another 
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| Another lo ! ! — He Wealth alone purſues: : 
To get this Wealth, what Methods will he uſe? 95 
A fatted Heifer, firſt, forſooth! He ſlays; | 


Then to the God of "EM the Suppliant prays. | 


ec Kind Hermes, come ; on me thy Influence ſhow'r ! 


us * Propitiate to my Houſe, each houſhold Pow 0 


C But chief, thy ſelf ſmile gracious on my Stock | 100 


; Y 
4 © Increaſe my lowing Herds, N fleecy Flock ! id 0 

Sl 

Thou Dolt abſurd ! do'ſt thou increaſe deſire, F 

ls While daily Heifers feed thy Altar s Fire A y 


Les (thinks he) yes; ſuch Offerings cannot fail 

F They muſt, nay do, already do, prevail. 93 o5 
BAY ſee, I ſee, luxuriant Harveſts riſe ; : | * 

| © 'See teeming Ewes drop Twins before my Eyes. 

| by O large Amends for Diſappointments pati. | 


8 6 Ay,. now. 'tis coming, now it comes: at laſt, 7 e 
9 25 . 


e 
Thus while he hopes and ſacrifices on, 


| 110 
Lo every Sheep, and almoſt Shilling, gone ! 
One melancholy Piece remains alone, 108k 
And for its Fellows ſighs with fruitleſs Moan. - Js: 


Whence Fu, proceed theſe Errors — doubtleſs | 12 : 
Man fancies Gods have Man's corrupted Senſe. N It 5 
Yes, while my ſide-Board groans beneath the Weight | 
Of graven Gold, and maſſy Silver, Plate; 


Should I but fay, « Take here, Friend! take the whole 3 ; 
, Each labour- d Goblet, and each burniſh'd Bowl, 1 


Strait, o'er thy Breaſt, a Sweat of Joy would riſe; , 120 


Why throbbing Heart, ſtrait own a glad ures. 


hy natural eaſy Inference IS then, 


Om" ſhould not Gods loye Gold, as well as Men? . wy 


ence, to engage their mercenary Hearts, . 


Thou ch their Statues, with the  collieſt Arts: : 14 a: 


TE 


\ 


[ 14 ] 
Hence, from among the brazen Brothers, they 
Who apteſt Cures in pureſt Dreams convey, 
Above their Fellows claim thy choice Regard, 
And Beards of Gold their . Pains reward. 


_ Goldin our Temples has afſum's a Right, 130 
. Nu uma's frugal Veſſels put to flight: „ 
The humble Braſs of old Saturnian Years, 29 | 
Det ; its prevailing Power, and diſappears: ln 
The Ve eftal Urns, ſee now are gilded er; 


Plain honeſt T! uſcan Ware will down no more. 133 


: 0 abjeCt Souls, funk, ever, deep in Clay! 
Souls, unenlightned by celeſtial Ray ! : 


Elſe, could we, thus, affront each ſacred Shrine? 


: Could we, to Gods, meer human Wants aſſign ? 


Ver. 126. ] Antiquity believed that the Gods were * oftentimes to communicate thro 
Dreams, ſuch Remedies as were adapted to the ſeveral Diſorders of the Inquirers. 14s Medict- 
nam Somno petii. Petron. This at firſt was accounted the Province of Apollo and Æſculapius only; 
but on the · breaking out of Ægyptian Superſtition, Ii, Ofiris, &c, were complimented with the 
like Abilities } as were alſo, the 30 Sons of Ægyptus, here alluded to: who are called 519 
Brotbers. from their Statues of Braſs, which ſtood together in the Portico of Apollo Palatinus. 


S 


Conclude them pleas d with Preſents of Expence, 140 
Like us, poor Things of Fleſh, and groveling Senſe? N 


To pleaſe, forſooth, this groveling Senſe of ours, 
To the preſt Olive, Caſſia joins its Pina, 
This learnt the Pearl, to draw th admiring Eye ; 
This learnt the Fleece, to drink the Tyrian Dye I 145 
This, the crude Ore, to quit the Mother M ine; {rt 
While Chymic Arts the golden Maſs refine. OE / 


5 Pain Arts, tis true : but yet, however vain; ba, 
Some Uſe, ſome Uſe, theſe Vanities attain. 

But come, ye Prieſts ! ye Pontiffs, come unfold! | 150 
In Temples, tell me, what avails your Gold? _ . 
No more alas! than jointed Babies, laid wh 

At Venus Altar, by the nubile Maid. 


1, WM Ver.152.] Boys, when they arrived at Puberty, offered up their Bulle, to their reſpective Houſ- 
| | the hald Gods: and Girls when they became marriageable, dedicated, in like manner, their Pup. to 
: Venus: hoping by the kind Influence of that Goddeſs, to be ſoon the joyful Mothers of real 
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5 bur tothe Gods,. Is fuch 45 Gift« we bear, E 12 5 
Such, as ts great Meſſala's daſtard Heir, 1 58 
From his capacious Cenſer, pil'd on high, ] 
"my my Friend |! no, never can ſupply: 5 | 
4 4 Soul, where ſettled Virtue reigns e enſhrin” d: ; i 8 


> 1 A ww >. - 141 4 ** 


1 Where Juſtice dwells, with Sandtity combin'd 
< Within whoſe inmoſt cloſe Receſſes * 15 | 5; ot 26 


* Fo. - 


=. * Tindtures of N Honour s deepeſt Dye.” al 
1 Such 1 the Sacrifice the Gods demand: 1 

. A Cake ſuffices from a ſpotleſs Hand. 

| Ver. 71 Of the Original— de magnd quod dare Cond The 7 was a . Cenfer, 2 appro- 
l: | Priated to the Rich: but ſometimes they made uſe of the Acerra likewiſe ; (ſee Verſe g.) a litth 


Yi: Cenſer belonging more particularly to the Poor. The meaner ſort of P People were content tt 


| offer a few Grains only, of Incenſe ; but the Great-ones conſumed, much larger Quantitie 
| Datis, one of Darius his Captains, is "aid to have poured upon the Altar of Apollo at Delt 
adboye 300 pound Weight of Incenſe at one 1 8 B. VI. 
| ; 75 , ; [ P. 2 118 \ ' 1 or * 
by | / 
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